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LIFE 0N PRAIRIE DE LA FLECR.-No. 0.

BY MARY IRVING.

CHRISTMAS ON THE PRAIRIE,

‘T'here is one festival, almost universal among
the nations peopling Farope, which the Paritans
Jeft or tried to leave hohind them, when they
pushed feom the dock of Leyden. It wasno mat-
ter for wonder that, persecuted as they had been
by & church which they looked upon as & young-
er sister of “her who sitteth upon her seven
hills,” they should have thrown nway the shadow
with the substance of its organization. With the
creed and liturgy, they strove to bury all those
harmless forms und festivals that had sprung ug
wround them, They would plock no flowers on
the breast of & voleano threatening to blight and
engulph their faith and fortunes. Betver, had
no ¢ fiery stone” from the heart of that voleano
heen reserved  to east™ at brethren whose errors
in jullgment and practice were but the fruit of
the snme honest enthugiasm that had nerved them
o tread a higler path. :

(hrist's mass 7 was of course particularly ob-
noxzious to these well-meaning, though stern, re-
formers of faith and customs. “ [leroes in henrt
ol hand ? indeed were they; let the few blem-

by one, clamber up the ladder into the loft, pay-
ing their good-night compliments in Welsh, Ger-
man, and Scotch brogue. The representative of
the last-mamed mation, indeed—a sturdy, rose-
faced lnd—stopa before our industriouslittle wheel-

zing will drown. Nothing daunted, he slips the
woollen band from its place in the ve, and
watches, in n sort of roguish resentment, her ef-
forts to remedy the confasion.

“Peawr’ wi' ye, Andrew, ye ne'er-do-weel!”
ghe exclaims, with balf a frown, and a diguified
wave of a band pot quite so white as a city dam-
sel’'s, but quite as graceful in its gestures.

“Ye'll ne'er hearken to me, Jessie ! he pleada
in extenuntion. * Ame o' yer country and kins-
folk, | suld be nigher to ye nor stragefolk !”

“ Ye best ken for why wo ! returns Jessie, in
a very low, but decided, tone, turning her face
determinedly away, and taking up her broken
roll to join

“ Mind ye no o' lang syne to-night?” persists
the repulsed swain.

“ 0" the kirk in its bouny box trim, and the
manse—and o’ that 17

“| do mind me o' lang syne, mayhap!? she ex-
claims, suddenly, turning full upon him o face in
which tender and resentful memaries are strong-
ly blended with rising tears. .

A glauce shob.frem par eves through those
tears evidently disconocerts her would-be eloguent
companion ; but he pleads on, though still more
awkwardly.

“Y¢ll no hear my say, Jessie? ye'll wear the
willow for aye ?”

“ Nue,mon! Il bide nae wurd to-night nor
ne'er!” she answers, Eﬂlhering up her womanly
diEnity, a8 she glips the band at last with & harsh
vibration into its groove.

Aadrew turns away roefully to his dormitory,
and the wheel ewings fuster than ever.

3\ hat o plow I speaks the farmer, from his
chair, as he shrinks forward from a cool draught
of air. “ Next Christmas Eve will find us in the
new house, if the summer prospers us!”

“ It nae will be sae home-like!" speaks Jessie,
half-regretfully, glancing about and above her.

Mis. Rathburn has seated herself, with chop-

\ ping-knife and tray in hand, aod a countensnce

whose mood of half-vexation quite contrasts with
its expression of satisfuction, half an hour before.

“ Ah, you're always for old times and old fash-
ions, Jessie,” she answers, with & marked empha-

aontents of her tray. * Now, I'm for convenience

ishes upon theirsstrong, upright characters begpand comfort, and & whole roof over one’s head.

Llotted out by a tear from that charity which
bideth & multitude " of unwelcome memories!

It was not thus with all; there were many com-
munities who elung to the associations of child-
hood in “old Epgland” where the © yule log”
had hlazed so merrily against the high-backed
cuimmey, lighting up their young hearts with a
new delight every year. But the stanchest of
the sect sought to supplant the holyday, with its

heathen usages” by the New England born,
New Eaogland cherished festival—Thanksgiving
Day.

1{. the little village of my childhood’s home,
*hristmas was searcely honored by a motice in
pussing ; indeed, | had nearly graduated from the
sge of sugar candies before | learned to echo the
note of “ Merry Christmas!”  Of late years, how-
ever, the “ good old Christmas time” kas striven
to renew ita sway; and the Yankee children of
this generation pny n most delighted allegiance
to “Samta Claus,” prime minister of its impor-
tant opgn!ns ceremonies.

But it is not of Christmas in Puritan land that
1 have promised you a sketch. Come, then, on
the wing of imagination from the home of my
fathers to my prairie home. Prairie de 1a Fleur
soareely speaks its own name now ; the frost-flow-
eraare all that are left to gem and fasten its
suow-veil.  But the whistlisg winds bave chosen
it for their hall of revelry. Hark! how they
raveand shriek along the aisles of the woodland—
then burst forth like unchained maniscs to fly
over the unbroken race-course of miles on miles,
howling to one's fearful fancy the death-dirge of
some benighted, lost traveller.

Vou need not stand to be stiffened into a
Niohe-like statue in their bitter breath. Hasten
slong with the cloud-shadows that sweep ncrosa
thix fitfully moon-lighted track—past the ghost-
like windmill—torsing its gaumt, bare arms, and
creaking ominously to the cold evening storm.

Far down that glen i the frame of a prospect-
ive house, looming up in the cloudiness of the
night It promises a deal of roomy comfort in
time for its occupants, whoever they may be,
Peeping throngh the chinks of its beams is the
hearth-fire of a low log cabin, snugly ensconoed in
the hollow behind it. It offers you a shelter from
the bleak blasts—and a merry greeting, too, for
itis " the night before Christmas, and all through
the house " laughter is loudly ringing.

Un the corner of the cracked hearth-stone site
gl Farmer Rathburn, puffing his pipe slowly,

and looking into the coals as though he read a
Iesson of contentment in every one of their spark-
ling fuces. No dream-castle-builder he! he is
thinking of his Alleghanisn wheat-stacks and of
the prospective “shingle palace” that is bo grow
out of their profits.  His “ hands” are clustered
in the opposite corner, cracking rough jokes and
hickory nuts together, and shaking the brown
rafters with their uproarous merriment. ‘The
gude-wife, like a quiet Jueen-bee, is stepping “ in
and ont, and all ahout,” “righting up” matters
sud things, with & special eye to her Christmas
cvke, whose unshapen sweetness is basking warm-
ly inside the chimney corner. Davie, her only
child, sits on a log stool, « rectifying” his skates
for the morrow, and whistling & low, puzzled ac-
companiment to the higher notes. He is & gen-
uine slip of Yankee land, surely.

But there is a fair, serious face behind the
frolicksome group.  Jessie, the sweet Scotch
"aughter by adoption to the good conple, is whiz-
ving her wool-wheel in the daskiest corner,
dreaming her own undisturbed dreams. See how
her durk eyes dilate as they fix on the point of
her dizzy spindle, over which the even thread js
hurrying tirelessly. 1f Jessie were spivning out
he thread of her own destiny around that spin-
d1° she could not wateh it more eagerly and ab.
“tmetedly, nor with a deeper flush of emotion
beaved up from her heart ever and anon to her
‘heeks A1 Jessie's memories and fancies are
“nnihilating time and space to-night !

listen—the laughter on the hearth-stone has
“ased. The men havesuddenly fized themaelves
0 their various positions ; ene with his chair
Yrped at an angle of forty-five degrees, and his
fret braced against the broiling end of the huge
back-log " another crouched upon the hearth,
:«l- “hin resting in his hands, and his elbows on
;l-c knees ; but all their eyes were fixed upon
Vichael & German with a face like & withered
:'"-*"‘ apple, surmounted where the stem should
17 & red flannel oap. Michael is telling, or
"ither chanting, & story of Christmas Eve in the
"t blessed old Glermany of hisohildhood. The
"Iierious evergreen tree that used to baar such
Ireelony fruit springs up in fanoy before them,
hoog wigy Inmpn, and with the giftaof the Christ.
WY Then the family gathering around it—
Frindfather, grandmother, parents and children—
‘"l Michael, growing garrulons in the rekin-
':'-h{ warmth of his heart, forgets to translate

"‘J‘l'mn soliloquy intelligibly.
= “*sio hums her wheel slowly, and yet more
"1y, 10 cuteh every smsodote strung -slong
;"“hmdum story ; and when he stops at
,:‘);r'h!ln«qwmm her atill open oye
by h” hlld,lldlqﬂv-h‘d‘ihrﬂll back
*r wuddenly-closed lips. Poor girl! she

hm-. w|

hat gift her heart's hope would hang on

o the boon of the Christ.
U o her should be!
Nine o'clook ! atrikes the Y
g b shelt; and, rousing L
1 blthonghitul laughier, the workmes, one

Young folks oan afford to live on by-gones, but
old folks must look out for their living "

*I bide ne'er weel to change the old love for
the new !” returns Jessie, a strange sad expres-
siveness compressing her lips and kindling her
still cheek.

Snap! goes her thread for the first time; and
Jessie bends to mend it with a feeling of relief
in shielding her flushed face.

“ Better an’ you did, child !” replies the good
woman, laconieally ; aud the farmer shakea his
grave gray head thoughtfully, as he stirs with a
long poker the fading cols.

“ Andrew rig’ in a huff to-night!” puts in Da-
vid, slyly, from his stool.

“You may look farther and fare worse, [ tell
you!” exclaims her mother, more decidedly.
“ Andrew is a likely lad, and better to do than
some | could speak on ! You keep to a shadow—
foolish girl !”

Jessie drops a tear down upon a plain gold
ring—her betrothal ring—that was wedded to
her finger just one short year ngo this very even-
1DE.

& "Il ne'er be false to it !I” she murmare, low.
“[ wish you may ever see him alive, the runa-
gate!” udds the other, in o tone embodying some
anxiety and more contempt; and Jessie bursta
into tears.

“ Don't be harsh now, Sally I'" says the farmer,
in o peace-promoting tome. “ Jessle is a likely
Inasie, aud thore's time enough to her yet in life!
Don’t get up a fret for Christmas Eve, anyhow!
Jesaie! come here, child, and don’t feel hurt !”

"Y-‘nmlmaklufud gude to me ayne |
was my ain fathels buirn 1 she exclnims, choking
down her sobs into composure, as she leans over
the arm of his chair; and he strokes her bowed
head with his horny hand.

“Denr me!” he soliloquizes, breaking the si-
lence of & few minutes, “ when | wasa lad like
Dave here, Christmas was no more than any
other week-ddy ! and Popish enongh would the
fellow bave bLesa reslkoned who
out in his almansc, and chopped a chip the less
for its coming "

“ What's the nse 7" aska Davie,

“It'a the morn o the Saviour's birth-time!”
chimes in Jessie, reverentially.

“True, my girl, so they ssy—and if it be or be
not a8 some wise clergy opinionate, why, there is
no harm in judgiog it so, [ argue. We must beg
his blessing, and go to the rest he gives us. Put
by your spinning and skates, my children; and,
David, read the first chapter out of Saint Luke”

The simple prayer is said ; Davie has scamper-
ed up the ladder after his predecessors; the old
couple are snugly tucked into their curtained re-
oens ; and Jessie sits down alone with the blacken-
ing conls. At first she bends her head into her
checked-apron, and sits motionless on the hearth;
then, drawing it up with a short sigh, she mur-
mure, * Ane twelve month syne! but | mauna
bide thinkmng 1

With one loog glance at her ring, she drawa
from her pocket a pair of worsted red and brown
mittens, tastefully and secretly wronght for a
Christmas present to Davie, whose blue sock
hangs from the chimney pole, open-mouthed to
Santa Claus; and she commences narrowing off
the thumb.

Bhe has a watcher from above. Davie isn long-
headed boy, and he has a sceret slumbering in
that head to-night, which circumstances will
doabtless develop ; at present it only peeps out of
his shrewd, half-winking left eye, which is bent
to the chink in the floor beside his mat-bed.

“1'd give a sixpéce to know what that Jessie
is brewing! It can’t be for Andrew; no, there
he is snoring away in the loft corner, as stopidly
8 though she hadn’t sent him up with a flea in
his ear! It can't be for that seape-grace of a
Pierre, whom she loves better than her two eyes,
beeguse he's beyond land and sess, and I hope
he'll stay there! I wonder!” he adds, pulling a
folded gquare from under his pillow slyly and
consequentidlly, and, holding it to the flickering
ray from benesth, “ New York,” he reads the su-

Em tion euriously. “ It cam’'t be ks, any-
ow,” %e decides at last, “Her fiugers must
therefore be stitching and manc:uvering for my
honorable and distinguished pelf. Hum! I'm a
locky chap! 1 wish she’d be done, though, hang
up her stocking, and give n fellow a chance to
pay her back in her own coin,” says he, tucking
the letter under bis bolster. “ Heigho! I'm tired
of stretching my eyes open for her ; and what-in-
the-world :.fndnt t shall I have at a partridge
to-morrow? Ugh!” as a fresh blast wattled
against the chimney, and shook the snow-flakes
down the crannies of the roof, he pulled hisblank-
ot over his shivering shoulders. “A time of jt
Santa Claus "1l have, poking down our chimney,
Pm sure! | hope he'll not send the old roof rat-
tling about our ears! Not stirring yet down
there! Well, well! I'll tuck in, and wake to the
start of her in the morning !
David turns over to his straw pillow, and falls
aslecp in three minutes’ time.
Jesnie, lw to listen to the blast, and shod-
:‘m i“oltd y a8 the tln‘nrg:t of “l'il bel;r::_
night—a clear, calm, star-lit, hesven.litn|
comes over her, and she feels ns if the whole
world had ch with her changing destiny.
She fastens the tapering thread of the gay
mittens, holds them proudly up in the fire-light,
;ﬂ ﬂ::‘ h&u mld‘nd tuck Lheuu,l w:,th h.
uge e, the ng mouth of the
uuﬂul&:.l stocking lbe':opf.n; baries the few
pale embers in an avalanche of ashes, and stoope
A moment to muse over them.
2 ! Nae, nae! it manna bo! it camne
be ! ghe whispers, fervently. * Bides he wi’ the
la! Sure then he wad na lenve me ane lane-

trysting night! sure
s wravh 1" and she

i
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whizzer, und tries Lo whisper something its baz- |

sis in toae and in the fill of her knife upon the |

hned-marked it

G Plague on the cows, for a pack of barbarous
wild erittera!” he calls, in return. “ What in
creation sent them driving over the prairie this
bitter night 1" he adds, sot/o vocs, a8 he draws on
his blue hose. “All's up, now! Jessie stirring
before me, nnd my chance lost! Well, she shall
pay for this, by waiting my while now !”

“ Davie! calls his wother, as he swings down
the ladder-rounds, and towards the door ; * don't
go without a drop of something warming. Here's
a mug of coffee, lad I”

“ Coffee be confounded!” he exclaims, impa-
tiently kicking one slipper into the fire, which
Jessie as dexterously rescues with the giant
tongs.

“Thavk ye, Jessie!” hLe condescends to say,
half in shame, taking a scorching roll from her
hand; “you're a rare sis for a cross oot of a fel-
low like me!”

‘Will you peep out on the prairie, after your
sumptuous breakfast, reader? The storm has
flown howling back to ite den, and left its amphi-
theatre to the brisk wind that always plays over
the prairie. It has left its foot-prints, however,
as well as its snow-cloak, behind it. Yonder, miles
of fence lie prostrated, ns al one single breath ;
all the rails that ran esst and west bave been
linked in the overthrow, and the ures are
mingled into one, te-day. The windmilt has been
whirling all night witheut the of“its wings,
and now it looks grim and frosted in4he morning
light, s though its joints were stiff from their
play with the storm. Yonder is a barn lying ou
one corper; the sheep are soampering off, with-
out & fold or & ehepherd, to pagtures unkvown
There is Farmer L’s house unroofed. surely!
What will the poor children do for a Christmas
covering to their heads 7 Ah! well, every latch-
string on the prairie hangs out to them, aud not
one of them shall want the choicest bit of the
Christmas dinner's pudding or turkey to-day.

Ilere come the sleighs in merry jingle! Don't

criticize them ; their pattern is not from Yankee

land, certainly ; but if “the beaawty of agleigh-ride
i its mjoyment,” a8 & friend onoc said to me, why
then, none of you can boust more, even in the
line of the beawriful, than these Chrismoa riders
on their comical sleds There goes a “jumper,”
darting over the soft suow like a bird acrosea
cloud. It was framed by fts owner last evening,
from a couple of long hickory poles, curved in at
the end, and joined by s few planks loosely put
together ; and if it fall apart in mid-prairie, so
much the merrier fur him, his wild companion,
and wilder colt !

These people are not of “the aristocracy,”
even of this corner of America. They are among
the lineal deseendants of Adam, who earn their
bread, like their un{nerhtiwly great grandfather,
“in the sweat of their brow ;” and who, if they
take only one holyday from the labors of the year,
will ¢laim it for Christmas, in memory of the
“ ould countrie” noross the wide ooenn.

Have a care of the frost, friends! It claims toll
of wll who invade its domain to-day, and thick
must be the shield that can successfully ward off
its ghafts! One morning & poor man was thus
crossing this prairie on foot, in the lull after n
fieree snow-storm, with a young boy ; he failed
st Inst, and, dropping down intorthe stagnation of
death, sent on his young companion, to hattle for
life a little longer, The youth reached a house
after an ngeni:iagh effort; but in the amputation
of both his feet he paid the forfeit of the rash
attempt, which had proved fatal to one—nearly
80 to both,

There is no service to-day in that speck of a
church that you epy afar by the woodland. Pres.
byterians cannot quite follow their Episcopal
brethren in this form ; and those who nre neither
one nor the other carc for little besides feasting
and frolicking. .

Rut the rides are over—save where the drunk-
en shout of a few rough revellers from town rings
throvgh the I'rwt; air. Alas! that “the poison
which steals men’s brains” should flow so freely
and so widely upon Christmas day !

A merry dioner circle has Farmer Rathburn,
with a little knot of old friends, and his neigh-
bors from the unroofed domicil yonder. Jessie
has forgotten hor dreams apd her griefs in the
excitement of responaibility for the perfeetion of
her goose sauce and rlum-puddlng.

“Bide a bit, bairnies!"” ghe urges, as the hun-
gry children crowd around her, sadly to the dis-
composure of her operations.

“Oh! sunty Jessie, give I and Henry n corn
dodger " clamors one, ns Jessie turns the article
from the flat stone over the hot ashes.

“Phere ! tak’ it, and ging awn’ wi’ yea'? 1
sall be-brain-crazed, sure!” she adde, smiling.

The dioner is over, the ents earefully
gathered up by thesame heedful hands that spread
the luxurious board. The guests have vanished
the children, with buns and cakes in hand, have
sauntered into some neighbor's kitchen. Jessie's
own tireless hands, too, have washed every chinn
cup and platter, ru each to glossy whiteness,
and set it into the old-fashioned crockery cabinet,
opened only on state osonsions—an heir-loom from
gener: ‘ons passed away.

Jestie takes up ber cosrse blue knitting—for
her busy fingers would ache if idle for a moment—
and seats herself on the chiptz cushioned settee
by the low window, to look out and muse.

Davie stalks in presently, stacks his gun above
the mantel-piece, then throws a brace of par-
:;illgu at her feet, and himself down beside

em

“Ye're in luck, laddie” she observea, looking
at the still feathers, whose changeable beauty is
disfigured by blood-staina.

Backw children are trained by stern ne-
cessity to look um-&dmg of a wild bird’s
or heast’s even t blood, with other eyes
than those whose daily meat is gained through
the hands of a butcher, behind whose shambles
they, of course, never cast a glance or thought.
The pioncer invades the l.en!tory of bird and
beast, and is forced Lo keep good his title for a
time, by p I warfare with those who claim
the right of posseasion. Pigeons come down in
clouds, to root up blade of corn in his
bardly-earned olearing; wolves steal into his
sheep-fold ; rabbits burrow and gnaw ruin in his
bit of a garden plot; nameless birds of the air
steal away his precions little store of home-raised
fruit. He has no adequate means of defence
except his gun, und bhe often learns to use it too
remorselessly.

“ [ shot them on the wing, Jessie!” he exclaima,
with warmth; then wddsniy lowering his tone—
“ Jeusie! what'll you bid for a secret §  Adfything
better than these mittens—they beat buckskin
hollow rmr keeping a fellow's fingers warm—that's
a fact!”

“A seoret! for why—for who 77

“ For the bonniest lnasie Pve set cyes on; bat
she must promise to forgive ell my saucy tricks.
Come—hid !

“ Don’t tense me, laddie! out wi’ it, quick !

‘“There, then,” oried Davie, tossing the brown-
ish, travel-worn square over her shoulder; “ don't
say Banta Claus didn't give you nothing, for he

ht that in his budget, only I was o con-
founded cross. But what ails you, Jeasie 1"

Jeesie has dropped her knitting to the floor,
and grasped the letter spasmodically. She knows
the handwriting too quickly and too well, though
the post-mark be n one |

“ What's come to enwie 77 insints the holf-
fr!g‘htul: boy, a8 l“! still :iiu qu‘uhll-!y mo-
tionl er rowing paler every mo.
mut.n‘ “1 eall n:hs'r dﬂ'l?'l.m I“:Ill
and he springs to the ladder.

“ Nue, nae, bide n bit!"” she whispers, by a vio-
lent effort, the color coming back suddenly to her
cheeks and forehead, as she starts vp to hinder
hia eall. “ IvVs—it's only——oh! thanks be to
Heaven!” and she burst into tears, the too full
heart’s overflowing. o

“Don't cry, Jessie! It ain't & black seal?”
pleads David, who in his boyish logie ean con.
ceive of only one cnase for tenrs. “ Don’t spoil
your eyes before you come Lo rend it 1"

“ Bless yeo, boy, it's nae that ! | kenned ke wan
nae false. | kenned he was nse dead—| kenned
it always her’—she her hand to her
throbbing wide; “but my heart haa been sair—
saitr weary o waiting ! a while yet, laddie!
1 canna choose but gread "

She loosens at last the hoge red seal that fast-

‘ena the et—and lo! two gold dollars roll
from their hidi beneath Lo the boy's feet.
David's inveolu shout and eaper bring the

all down and sbout them, to share the

i ]nf.;;lhlfnm that her glowing cheek strives in vain
hid

to hide.
“Ah, Jeasic! neadn’t cover your face with
the ez‘uk ourtuin! Come, | koow it's from
Plerre, now ; and by Yaokee right of that
I bave a right to know what’s come to the "
i Bilence, David ! counsels ] >
s Jomle, girl, in it good news to you
Jensie lifta her tear-flushed face to him without

keeps the storw-cloud in its deepest blackness,’
68 he snatobes the gun from its stocks, turns on
his heel, and burries out to vent his #pite by l
shooting—don't be alsrmed, dear reader!—pot |
himself, but the first unlucky partridge or rabbit |
that moets his lowering eye,

Apd the letter ! Oh! it explains all, and prom. |
ises more than all! Jessie is the fine: s of ag
enterprising young Frenchman, who went, o year
ngo to serape together, smong Californian rocks
and rivers, the fortuae his aristocratic father re-
fused to the young couple. It was & wild scheme,
to be sure ; snd no wonder that when month after
month passed, and hnu‘ht no tidings of him,
every one but Jessie should shake their heads in
sorrowful distrust, at mention of his name.

But he has found, where 8o many seek in vain.
Disciplined by toil and Yliness, yet cheered by
sucoess, he hastens his return; and rhis letter,
from his first landing-place, is the ouly one that
hus renched her during uigl’n long months

Ah, Jessie ! Never queen’s heart throbbed more
triumphantly under her mewly-donned royal er-
mine, than yours under that feock of purple stuff
to-night ! Happy girl! for whom the course of
true love, that has run roughly enough is at last
paved smoothly with gold! We will feave you
to your congratulations and your dreams, May
disappointment clond them neve-1 or cloud ouly
to puint, a8 now, the rainbow on yeur heart when
the sunshine returns'

—_—

For the Naticoal Era

STRIFE AND PEACE,
BY CAROLINE A. BRIGGS
P he battle of qur Life is brief,
The alarm—the struggle=the velief
Then sleep we, sule by vide!
Loxaraniow

Yes, | shall sleep! Some sunny dav
When blossoma in the wind wre dancing
And ohildren at their eheerful play
Heed not the mournful erowd advaneing,
Up through the long and busy stroet
They'll bear me 1o my Isst retroat

Or else—it matier s not—may rave
The storin and sleet and winkry wenibor
Abave the bleak and new-made grave
Where enre and [ lie down togother
Fuoagh that | shall know it uot,
Heneath, in that dark, narrow spot

For | shall steep! As sweet unlesp
An ever graced & baba reporing,
Awiits me in the eall so deep,
Where [, my weary eyellds olosing,
AL length shall lay me duwn to rest,
Heedleas of elods shove my breast,

Asleop! haw wtill this pulee will lie
Rid of life's throb that beats o wildly !
How onlm will be this reatless ays,
Ernt bright with tears, now closed so mildly !
For not one dream of Earth will come
To bhaunt the qulet of thai home !

Oh, sweel Repose! Ob, Stumber Lieat'
Oh, Night of Peaos'—no SLorm, no surtuw —
No hesvy stirring in my Rest,
T'e maet auother weary morrow'
1 shall uot note nor Night nor Dawn,
But still, with folded hands, sleep on.

Sleep on, thongh just above my head
Prowl Sin and Misery's haggard faces—
For the dull slumber of the Dead
All ense of human woe erases |
Palsien the beart and cures the brain
OF every fever throb of pain

Armies above my rest may tramp-
VPwitl hot distorb one rigid muscle ;

| ebonld not heed their ivon stamp
More than & leals complaining rustle;

Nuy, were the World convened to break

My lenden sleep, | should not wuke

Anil yet, methinks, if stepa of those
I've known snd loved on ewrth were round ma,
PPwonld e the might of my rejoss,
Shiver the iron sords that batind me—
Save that | know this could not be,
For Death disowns all symputhy,

Well, be it so, winee | shonld yourn
And wesp and wateh for their sppearing—
Chiding esch ling'ring, late return,
Furever snd, forever fearing—
Living Lile"s drams o’er nguin,
Its teagedy of Hope and I'ain.

T'hen weap not, Friends, what time ye lay

The warin, molst earth above my ashes
Think what & Res awaits my elay,

And smooth the mound with tearless lashes—
(#lad that the wasted form withiu
Hax done st longth with Care and Sin,

Think that with her the Strife in o'er,
Life's stormy, struggling Hattle ended ;
Hope that her sonl haa guined that Shore
To which, though weak, her foolstepn tended ;
HBreathe the dear Hope abave ber wod,
Aud leave ber to ber Rost—and God |

Marbiehead, February, 1851,

7y So much of our spsce has been occupied
with this subject of Seocession, that we hope to
be able to close the discussion with the publica-
tion of this and one more number. Both sides
of the question have been fally presented — EJ.

Era.
SECESSION.-No. 1.

Mr. Eviron : Several communications have ap-
peared lately in your paper on Secession, in
which the writer appears to palliste church
communion with slaveholders. lo the Nutional
Era of Beptember 26th last, your correspondent
H. 8, Fullerton, makes some observations on the
subject. Having long taken your paper, and
viewing the subject in quite a different light,
mhk? you msy find room for some further re-
mur

“All Abolitionists,” says the writer, “ helieve
that the holding men as property is always sin-
ful ; that it ought to be declared a term of com-
munion in every church ; und that daty, as well
as policy, demands the iate emancipation
of the enslaved” The sinfulness of American
slavery has been proved, in abundant instanoes,
to be entirely opposed to the boly law of God, to
the whole t of the Soriptures of truth. |
have seldom found even slaveholders o deny this
perfect love to God and love to our neighbor as
ourselves, shown by doing no ill to our neighbor,
doing unto others as we would have others do to
us, On these two commandments of love, mith
the Lord, “ b.nqrn:l.th law and the prophets.’—
Mait. xxii, 40. lste Mr. Dunoan’s work on
Slavery illustrates this at large.

Your ndent mentions every church ;
mmu% the various assemblies of

Ch in thess perilous times of
the latter days, foretold in 2 Tim iii, 1. We sup-
he means the Roman Catholic church, the
piscopalian, the Methodist, Baptist, (free-will
aud regular,) Reformers, and muany othérs, too te-
dious to mention. The Preabyterian noems
more partioularly nlluded to, and any other as-
:ﬁlﬂhuf promiscuous characters w ;:.h abound
o the present dsy. We may reasonably suppose
thst no innbl:gllqu of Jesus of Nazareth, or
of the fishermen of (ialilee, will presume to in-
terfere with the diseipline of those psendo.Chris-
tisn sssemblies, No Christian expects Lo see un-
believers reverence the suthority of the Almigh-
:y God, any forther :huol: ?iud‘thdr_;b?lsl;
or the fashions of the day. a-
ma.'ulor of the Universe, s he puffered in
ages, in his wisdom, il nations to walk in
their own ways, LA‘c;s xiv, 16) #0 he now suffers
nations

and ng churches. Ie hns re-
vealed hin wm.u man—*invites us earnestly,
but not L

An we sow here, we
reap. Those who believe will reverence the au-

[ DIa i, 16, 17,

“ Undo the heavy burdens ; let the
oppressed go free; break every yoke”—Isa. Iviil,
6. Every mau's present duty is to repent and
turn from ein while it is the day of salvation,
whether individuals or families, charches or na-
tions, on pain of the certain wrath of the Al
mighty, either in this life, or in that which is to
came, or in both.

Ail the rensonings of reformers who may agree
or disagree—all the scurrilous epithets of proud
politicisus, in alluding to such s contend for the
freedom of the immortal souls of dying men—all
the ridionlous reproaches published by slavery-
vindioating edit il tho sonl-deceiying preach-
iugs and writings of men called clergymen, to the
contrary notwithstanding—"the wrath of God
is revealed from heaven against all ungodiiness of
men who hold the truth in unrighteousness.”—
Rom. i, 15 Aud we shall find many professors
now holding the truth in unrighteousness,

Your correspondent observes that * Reformers
disagree as to the best means of carrying out
their principles” Proud human wisdom has ever
dismgreed to disobey the plain commandments of
God. His lasgusge to such is—" Where was'
thou when I Inid the foundations of the earth 1"
Job xxxviil, 4. “ With whom took he counsel,
sud who isstructed him ™—La x1, 14 Where
is the wise? Where is the geribe? Where is the
(isputer of this world 7 In wercy he condesconds,
through his dear Son, to reveal his will to poor,
blind, perishing man ; but he asks pot informo-
tion from him. He hears in meroy the prayers
of the contrite through tha one Medistor. But
he has purposed to stain the pride of all glory,
and to bring into contempt all the honorable of
the (-nrlr.h, whether political or religious.—Isainh
xxiii, 9.

Your correshondent justly observes that there
are but two great parties on earth—the church of
God, and the world lying in wickedness, Those
{wo parties are destined to be eternally separa-
ted ; and it secws to be the will of God, that in
many cases they shonld be separated in this
world. If believers are reprosched ns “Come-

National Convention. The first and most im-
portant step iz, to organize.

Orgavize for ¥ Uwion and Laberty, one anid wnsep-
arable, now and forever.”

Will thee not invite an interchange of senti-
ment throngh the press, and an expression of the
sentiments of thy patrons through the mail 7

Truly thine W.P.S

AGRICTLTURAL GEOLOGY.=No. 11.

BY JOX{AW NOLEROOK,

oupy the highest positions upon our globe. To
some extent the hornblend and granite formations
areintermingled with ench other, Mios snd horn.
blend are not unfrequently found in the same mass
or even range of rocks. This combination, com-
posed of quartz, felspar, mica, and hornblend, is
called sienitic granite, as it contains all the ingre.
dienta found both in granite and sienite. Gneies
rocks also contain very often both mica and hors.
blend ; the former giving them a slaty atructure,
the latter incrassed durability. Hornblend gnsise
is an approprinte nume for such a combination.
Mausses of pure hornblend sometimes bave a slaty
structure, as foupd in coneiderable quantities in
the viginity of New York aul Baltimore, in both
of which cities it is used for bullding purposes It
may be ealled slaty hornblend. Fine graios of
quartz are frequently interspersed through horn.
blend of a slaty structure, properly ealled horn-
blend slate. Crystallized hornblend is not un.
common. Such crystals are found in considers-
h]e quantity and of much besuty in Franeonia,
New IHampshire in connection with iron mines,
wrought there to some extent. Micacious iron
ore, or mica largely and richly impregnated with
iron, is found in Franconin, fnmhﬁin; ineresting
specimens for mineral cabinets, as well asraw ma-
terials for ironmasters.

Next to geanite and hornblend rocks, lime for-
mations constitute the highest mountain ra

outers,” “infaristed fanatios” “ higher-law gea-
try,” “ignorant zealots,” ns * whitened with the
foam of ssnotity,” and such abusive wawmes, too
numercus to mention in the newspapers of the
day, such as the Lowirmille Journal—still it rec
mnivs a plain commandment of God to all the
followers of his Son, to come cut and be sepa-
rate from nnbelievers, idolaters, nud all nuri™*

eousness—2 Cor. v, 14, 15 17—in church fellow-
ship—1 Cor. v, 11—though not in our ordinary
buasiness; if so, we munst go out of the world —
L Clor. v, 10.  What the Presbyterian creed says,
or Mr. Gordon saye, in his sermon to which your
correspondent alludes, will have but little weight

" with those whose faith is founded upon the A pos-

tles and Prophets, Jesus Christ heing the chief
corner-stone. The language of Jehovah to al)
his opposers is—" Associate yourselves, O ye
people, and ye shall be broken in pieces; and
give ear all ye of far countrios; gird yourselves,
and ye shall be broken in piecss. Take connsel
together, and it shall come to nought. Speak the
word, sod it shall not stand, for God is with na—
Tsa, wiii, 0, 10, ErevinERria

LIBERTY ORGANIZATION.

Hoosock, Resseraen Ca, N. Y,
Lok S month, 1851,
To the Editor of the Natiowal Eva :

Deaw Frigso: Thee not only allows thy cor-
respondents to spenk plainly, but invites them to
do wo, This is right, and entitles the editor to
the confidence and esteem of his country—for it
diffuses different views wpon the same topies
through the ssme class of readers; n privilege
thut too many editors withhold from their
patrons,

The importance of a reorganization of the
frienda of Union, of Freedom, aud | lumanity, it
s!;;pnn to me, cannot be too strongly urged upon
them.

All history, from the death of Abeltothe pres-
ent time, hears one continuons testimony, that all
imjustion gud despotism i & vislation of the will
of the Divine Mind, and repugsant te thp in-
stincts of men ; and in il nations that have goue
hefore us, where justice has been withheld and
the nutural rights of the people abridged, nod this
system persisted in, the Eternal Law of Retribu-
tion has been vindicated by the downfall of the
empire, Can weo expect an exception in favor of
the Governinent of the United States? It must
he manifest to every reflacting mind, that so sure
a8 time continues, nnd Giod holds nations amena-
ble to his moral law, that our Government must
modily some of its institutions, or experience the
fate of those that have gone befure it.

Giood or bad exnmples in parents are powerful
auxilinries to virtne or vice in the children,

A profane father will generally have profane
sons—so with n Government. If the people ob-
serve in its head o disregard of the plainest da-
ties of justice, morality, snd religion, they imitute
the example—corruption ensues, and virtue and
union are destroyed.

Ameriean Slavery is one of the most unmiti-
goted systems of despotism the world has ever
witnessed ; the most extensive and complete gen-
erator of vice and corruption that human depray-

ity can devise.

It is o erentore of law ; and if its extension is
limited st all, it must be limited by law. We, the
people, are the law-makers, through our repre-
sentatives chosen ut the ballot-box,

In proportion, then, as we love God and his
attributes—Justice, Virtoe, and Liberty; as we
love the Union and desire its continunnce, and
the prosperity and happiness of ourseives snd
fellow-men——s0 nre we unxious to see the friends
of the Union, of Justice, and good Government,
erganizing for the preservation of those inesti-
mahle blessings

The course of governmental policy upon all
general topics appears to be so nearly dictated by
past experience, a# to command almost common
consent.

A strong navy and a considerable lunded force
“ to preserve pesce ” is, for the present at least,
the settled policy of the country. “Bank or no
Rank” is an obsolete question. The policy of a
high tariff has been tried and absudoned by ite

uthor.

: The troe Gospel :}Iillvnnium—w:rnhnll me:
ghall recognise in God one common Father, an
in ths‘:}fmm family one common bm.hcrimod,
when “ nations like kindred drops shall mingle
into one”—is, | fear, too remote to make Free
Trade an advisable article in the creed of & politi-
oul party, whose organization is prompted by con-
siderations of 80 much more immediate and prac-
tied] importance, .

The docirine of Internal Improvement, espe-
cially of n National character, is gradually find-
ing its advoeates in all political parties, and may
be safely left to command support upon its
merita

T'he best disposition of the public domain is a
question yet to bo matured and earried out upon
principles of enlightened patriotism and the pro-

ive apirit of the age, :

I'he friends of Juatice, of Union, and Liberty,
noed not be separated upon any of these and other
minor topies of national concern. They have
their advocates and opponents in all sections of
the Union, snd among all parties of the day, snd
must cluim, and will receive, the attention their
charncter and importance demand.

And hence they should not be introduced as
characteristic features of an organisation whose
motto is insoribed upon the arms of our Union—
“ Al men nre equal ;" “and for the preservation
of their epual rights Governments nre established
smong men, deriving all their just powers from
the consent of the ggverned.” ;
As the friends and advooates of Slavery are lny-
ing aside all old party issues, and unitiog under
the common haoner of despotism, and consequent
corraption and dissolution, so | would leave the
membera of this new organization for Freedom
not only at liberty to entertaio and viodioate
their own privateopinions upon thess suhjoots, but
I would not even ask them to adopt either of the
old y onmes; for, while either of the terms—
Whig or Demooratio—implies all that we sk,
either of them woull be naturally repulsive to
those who might wish to unite with us from the

te party.

Buﬂ'nl'o Convention was one of the most
sublime meral and politionl exhibitions of modern
riots from all sections snd all parties

blending their efforts for the common . Rt
their 1lation of “ Free Hoil " for
“Froe " snd a little too much oredu-

o ono haml, sud more treschery and
of llling on the other, they were
unkerism. Let us learn wis-

more
f|In sumber they

Salermeons, pitonilte Wi loss_sbundant, are
dences have heen pablished, and who are still bearing dully
testimony to its worth.  The whole history of medioine hns
wearcely Turnia & paraliel to the numerous anid remacks
ble cures efiecued by Ha use, and what it has eifseted onoe
It can eticet again

FROM KENTUCK Y
INFLAMMATORY RHEUMATISN CURED,

Banvarows, Kexrox ¥, Tty 18,
Mevsrs. Banmlv—tirntlemen

It is my diity to sommunionte facls in relation to the ben.
eficial effeots of your Sarsaparills. My wite was aficted
with InfBammation and soreness of the stomeeh of the w rat
sbarsster; her lmbs and shest wers much swollen | ahe had
eonatant henduohe, mud last apring was sttackel severaly
with lnflammatory rheumatism, he best medicnl aid we
could obtain afforded only momentary relief; and while in
this situation, she heard of the many remarialile aures ef-
fected by the use of Sandy' Sarsaparila, and commenced
its wee, whieh produced instant reller, und less than pix bot
tlea sutirely removed all the dropaionl swelling and every

e =,

other inflammatory symptom, restoring her to perfect |

health. | send this statement a® xn sot of justios, belleving
it to he my duty to encourage the suffering portion of the

homan fumily to use Sands’ Sarsapardia, whieh | belleve f|

aun no parallel in the ontalogue of medisine.
With feelings of Inating gratitude, | remain vonr friend,
SAMUEL P. HARGER.
Head the following, from New Orlanns -
Nuw Ontuans, November 12, 1540,
Vegsrs. Sands—Gentlemen :

T take the liberty of mending you a letter which may be of
Gportance to those who are suffering as [ have dona. | re. |
pived grest benefit from your Sarasaperil o, baving been |
Jred of & malady after mll’urin? wix yeurs. | hereby cheer-
ally certify to the good effect of your medicius, snd | hope
od will reward you for all the good you have done. A

© Not long aiter thial prribris entérpirise in Bik-
ton, the Philadelphin boys, of course sided by the
wirly, prepured small geological eabinets, which
they sent to all the counties in Pennsylvanin,
and, in addition, a large collestion to the library
rooms in the State Capitol, during the session of
the Legislature. That same Legislature ordered
a geologionl survey of Pennaylvania

Within a year past the Washington boys and
girls have prepared minernl specimens in great
numbers, eapecially the materinls of the national
public buildings in that city, which they have dis-
tributed by various public funotionaries, both of
this snd other countries, very widely over the
world. The veanlt of such a force, with & mo-
Muntvm oo eapidly IneTenstug. muost e, s ao aQ18-
tont period, & “Camiser o Navowe ano Awr?
in every school in our Union, the whole making
some eighty thousand “ Exrionivg Avescies” to
develop and apply the mineral and other natural
resources of our country ; also, to provide u sofety
valve for the sarplus boy power now exhibited in
luwlessness and violenos, .

From the London Tlmen,

THE BIRTHDAY OF A STATE,

In order to appreciate the story we are going
to subjoin, the reader must recollect that three
short years ago the name of California con-
veyed no more impressive ideas to Furopean or
eveh American ears than that of Kamtschatka
or Bhootan. The country itself was n vast un-
explored desert, and the shores of the Pacific
about San Froancisco were scantily tenanted by
a few scores of Russinns and Spaniards, who
lived without rivalry or suspicion, and who
soaroely waited for the sanction of thelr re-
gpective Governments to effeet such chauges or
siles of ground as convenience might muggest,
Nobody knew or cared whether the suormous
tract beyond contained inhabitants or not, and
# journey ncrosa’ its plnins was considered na
remarmahle os a journey through central Afriea.
If we were to speak at lgil moment of the prov-
ince of Sonora, it is probable that nine-tenths of
our readers would be without any distinet concep-
tion of the loculity referrcd to; yet Sonora is the
next “ gounty” to California, and, in 1847, one
reglon wam shout ns well known as the other.
his remote district is now the seat of a pow-
erful independent Sinte—a State which has been
founded and coustituted, from beginning to end,
in about thirty months' time, and which, though
Junior in political birth even to the Frenoh le-
public, has obtained a formal recognition of its
existence, and s exercising all the funotions of
au organized Commonwealth. When the pre-
cious metals of Potosi and Peun were first poured
iuto Kurope, the discovery exerted an instantane-
ous influence on the affalrs of the Old World, but
failed to creste any corresponding movements in
the New. The tressures of California, on the
conirary, have hitherto wrought their chief won.
ders in the land of their production; snd, though
they have not yet muterially affected the ourren-
oy of Europe, they have called into being, at the
extremities of the Pucific, & community unpar-
alleled in the manifold fusions of races or
combinntions of men. Apart, thercfore, from the
amusing featurea of the following wketeh, we se-
riously commend to the render's observation the
extraordinary purport of the scene, as au earncst
of what the inIu:r.ry of all nations may succeed in
compounding
The 20th day of December was selected by the
Californians ns the birthday of their State—as o
festival to be eelebrated in honor of their admis.
wsion to the American Union, and in this wise was
the ceremonial solemnized. As the day broke
upon San Francisco, tho American banoer, nug-
meuted by an additionn] star, was hoisted in the

nrtillery. V'he echoes were tuken up by theships
in the harbor, and the flags of every country un-
der the sun found their appropriate place. Then
commenced the procession, which, secording to
the sentiments of the reader, may be likened
either to the tour t in lvanhoe, or the .
ing pomp of & pantomime. First came the t':'ﬁ:r
M-nhr in white and gold, and-hin stafl, in sky-
blue and silver. Next followed the “ Monnted
Californians,” who would, we nre told, have been
stronger had they not been disappointed in horses,
They were suocended by the * Californinn Pio-
nears’ who carried & bavner of white matin,
fringed with gold, and charged with a deviee ex.
hibiting a pioneer just lnnded, who strikes off a
isoe of rock with his hammer, and discovers the
tate wenl of the commuuity underneath. From
his mouth issues the exclamation, * Eureka”
while by his side stands a native in n genuine nt-
titude of dismnny, Afier these, followed “the
Guards,” commanded by * Captain Howard” an
aristocrntic batialion, whioch sppeared in new uni-
and attracted partioular
applause.  The offices of the Binte and of the
mu.::‘ H‘Ihlul iu;il’th- Inm;nlh between the :i“clh.
8 olv the procession, w
::-'hnd-l by .f.:ﬁ.“:, of Englishmen, under
the red cross of 8u G and attended by
Germans, ltaliang, snd mnnh Next came
the settlers from the Celestinl Empire, array
in the richest broondes of who earried
waa an in.
calig-

2

the
on
and

|

i

thelr own chief,
word.

At this of the
the nl oar.
drawn by six

Next to granite formations, hornblend rocks oc- |

centre of the town, under a “ federal salute” of B

[ Vittle boys, dressed in - white shirts, black pnl.
and liberty eaps,” each representing a State of
the Union, while the honor of impersonating Cal-
ifornia was reserved to u besutifal Hitle girl, who
stoodd in the middle, arrayed in white satin, with

o wreath of roses. "The ear hore a motto of

litienl significsnce—*"The Union:  murst be re
| served”’  From the representatives of Federation,
| the pomp descended to the delegntes of the prov
| inee. The Mayor and Aldermen sppesrsd in
dark-blue scarfs, with gold trimmings and white
armlets, and were followed by the police, who, in
this land of freedom, form an integral part of the
procession, instead of escorting it. They mustered
*in strong foree ” under colors of azare satin, and
with & band of their own. Next to the perils of
theft in California came those of comba#tion, and
the " fire department ” accordingly outshonefal!
o&ber#nilnh in the brillisncy of its displays. The
“8t. Francis ook and Ladder Company ™ ap-
peared with their engines beautifully decorated,
and bore, for their device, a burning building,
with the motto, “ We destroy to save” The
‘“ Monumentals,” who sucoceded them, tarned out
“@x carriages, one englne, two suctions, and
three hose carriages,” their oolurs, like those of
Bohemia, being white and soarlét. But the  San-
some [logk Ladder Brigade " outdid them all,
for while their carriages were covered with deco-
rations, “ even to the huts of the wheels ™ their
firemen had ingeniously raised their ladders in
the form of a pyramid, on the sammit of which
was perched a real live eagle, “ captured that
morping st the Mission, by Aldermon Green ™
Lastly, by a true Parisian comceit, there came,
drawn on a oar, & veritable printing-prass in full
play, from which were thrown off copies of a lau-
reate ode, composed by a lady for the cocasion
An oration, as long as a President’s message, n
concertod execution of the ode by the entire pop-
lation, & general dance, and & universal banguet,
concluded the proceedings of the day.

Forgetting for & moment the decorstive fea-
turea of this exhibition, let the reador cousider
the extraordinary charnoter of the facts it syw-
bolized. Here wos a community of some hun-
\dreds of thousands of souls, collected from all

po-

\.;uarlen of tbhe known world—Polynesians and

Peruvians, Epglishmen snd. Mexioans, Germans
and New Eoglanders, Spaniards and Chinese—
all orgunized under old Saxon institutions, sud
sctually marching under the com rngnfl of a Mayor
and Aldermen. Nor was this all— folhe exieer:
porized State had demunded and obtained ity nd-
mission into the most powerful Federation in the
world, and was recognissd na w constituent part
of the Amerioan Union. A thind of the time
which has been consumed in ereciing our houses
of Parlinment, hus here sufliond to create a State,
with a territory us large as Great Britain, o pop-
ulation difficalt to number wnd destinies which
none can foresee

-
From Hisekwood's Mugsrine

| THE RESCUED CRININAL.

A great number of persons who know the cele

| brated Dr. B , & professor of the College. of
| Surgeons, have often heard him relate the follow-
| ing nneedote :

Oune day that he had procured the bodies of two
criminals, who had been hung, for the purpose of
snatomy, not being able to find the key of the
disseoting room at the moment the two aubjecra
were brought, he ordered them to be deposited in
an Apartment-contignona to his bed-room

Daring the evening, Dr. B wrote and
rond as usunl, previous to retiring to rest.  Tho
olock had just struck one, and all the family
slept soundiy, when all at onee a dull sound pro-
ceeded from the room containing the hodies.

Thinking that perhaps the cat had boen shut
up there by mistake, he went to ace what could
be the cause of the unexpeoted noise, 'What waa
his astonishment, or rather his horror, on discoy-
ering that the sack which contalned the hodics was
torn asunder, and on going nearer, he found thst
one of the bodies were missing !

h'l‘lu doors and uin‘doﬂ hid beou fuatened wll;th
the greatest oare, and it » red impossible that
the s:--lr ssuld have Imzll:“ﬂalm W'.I".ho
dootar felt rather nervous on remarking this, and
it was not without nn uneasy sensation that he
begun to look wbout him, when, to his horror and
amazement, pereeived the missing body sivting
upright in the corner.

Poor Dr. I3 oot this unexpected appart-
tion, heoame teamsfived with terror, which was tn-
ereased by observing the dead and sunken eyes
of the corpee fixed upon him; whichever way
he moved, those dreadfal eyes still followed him.

The worthy doctor, more dead than alive, now
began to beat » guick retreat, withoot, however,
losing sight of the objeot of hin terror; he ro-
treated step by step, one band holding the candle,
the other extended in search of the door, which
he ot length gained ; but there {8 no esoape, the
spectre has risen and followed him, whose livid
features, ndded to the lateness of the hour snd
the stillness of the night, seem to conspire to de.
prive the poor doetor of the little courage he hns
left , his strength fails, the cindle falls from his
hand, and the terrible soene is now in complete
darkness

The good dootor has, however, grined his apart-
ment, snd thrown himself on his bed; bat the
fearful spectre haw still followed him-—it has
esught him, nnd seizes hold of hin feet with hoth
hands. At this cllmax of terror, the doctor loudly
exolaimed—

* Whoever you are, leave me ! ¥

At this, the speotre let go ity hold, and moaned
fechly these worids—

‘“ Pity, good hangman ! have pity on me!”

The good doetor now discovered the mystery,
and regained, by little and little, bis eomposure,
He explaived to the criminal, who bad so narrow-
ly escaped death, who be was, and prepared to call
up some of his family.

“ Do you, then, wish to destroy me?” exelaimed
the eriminal. “ 111 am discovered, my adventure
will become public, and | shall be brought to the
old the eecond time. 1n the name of humani-
ty, eave me from death 1"

The good doctor then rose and procored a
light ; he muffled his uncxpected vigiter in an old
dn-‘ag gown ; and, having made him take some
restoring cordial, testified a desire to know what
orime had brought him to the seaffuld,

He was o deserter,

The good dootor did not well know what means
to employ to save the poor creaturs. He could not
keep him in his house and to turn bim out would
be to expose him to eertain death. The only way,
then, was to get him into the country; so, having
made him dress himself in some old clothes, which
the kind doctor weleoted from his wardrobe, he
left town early,nocompanied by his protégs, whom
he represented ns an assistant in o difficult case
upon which he had been called in,

When they had got into the open country, the

wretched u:{lun t‘:n' hlmlfl: the I‘nlryo:' his
henefactor and liberator, to whom he swore an
eternal gratitude; and the generons dootor, hav-
ing relieved Lis wants by n small sum of money,
the grateful oreature left him, with many blessings
and prayers for his happiness.
About twelve years afier’ this ooenrrence, Dr.
had oceasion to visit Amsterdam. [lav.
ing gone oue day Lo the bank, he was nocosted hy
a woll-dressed man—one who had been pointed
out to him us ope of the wost opulent merchants
of the city.

The merchant asked him politely if he were
Dr. B . of London, and on his answering
him in the nflirmative, pressed him to dine st hin
house ; which invitation the worthy doctor scoept-
ed. Ou arriving at the merchant's house, he wan
whown into an elegant apartment, where a most
charming woman and two lovely ebildren weloom-
¢d bim in the most friendly manner ; which recap-
tion wurprised him the more, coming from per-
nons he had never hefore met.

Afier dinner, the merchant, haviug taken hiw

into his countiag-houne, seizad his hand, sud

b:vlag pressed it with friendly warmth, said to
me—

“ Do you not recollect me 1"
“ No,” said the dootor,

“ Well, then, I remember you well, and your
features .:ili lltﬂt be “llllll:.“;)ml from my memo-
ry—for to you | owe my o you not remem-
?;:'lh deserter 7 On leaving you, | went to

Writing band, and Leing s good
lmow.wudu:l.hlu.gi in

s merohant’s office. My conduct and zeal
soon for me the ooul deu‘l:yn
and the affeotions of his heor. hen he re-
tired from busioess, | bim, aud becamo

hls son-in-law ; but without you, without your
eare, without yoar smistance, I should

Bave lved 10 sajoy 8o mush Mappinces. Ges-
e copsider henceforth




